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results. The Revolution had happened; not only the royal reform
of the old order which failed to come off in 1789, but the Revolution
which had sent his grandfather all over Europe with the Grande
Armee, which had brought the Bourbons back in the "baggage
carts of the foreigners," and, with them, the courtiers, the Polig-
nacs, the Blacas, the men of whom, even more than of their
masters, it was true to say that they had learned nothing and for-
gotten nothing. Varennes, Valmy, could a Lorrainer forget all that
or accept a version of French history which saw in them only
negligible and corrigible aberrations ?
The division between Barres and Maurras was not merely due to
the natural inability of a Lorrainer to share the emotions of a
" Blanc du Midi." There was a more personal cause. Barres, as a
young man and as a Boulangist, had been much taken with the idea
of solving the French problem by concentrating all power in one
man. The author of L Appel au Soldat was very much attracted by
this remedy for the political "mal du siecle." But Barres not
merely was free from the dynastic sentimentality of Maurras, but
had his own dynastic loyalty, loyalty if not to a family, at least to
a name. He was a Bonapartist, forced by the course of history to
find substitutes for his devotion.
When the Boulangist adventure had finally collapsed, when the
politicians of the Republic had managed to survive the Panama
scandals, Barres continued to express his naive enthusiasm in a
dithyrambic evocation of Napoleon. Under the title Napoleon pro-
fesseur d'energie he expressed his Bonapartism with a warmth and a
kind of crudity, rare enough in his writings:
"Je suis sur que nous manquons d'energie, de volonte, d'en-
thousiasme, et puis aussi d'une qualite moindre, de la flamme
romanesque. Le vrai traitement, la reelle psychotherapie ne serait
point de conduire nos enfants dans les maisons d'idiols et de leur
dire: 'sois semblable a eux pour etre heureux.' Mais racontons-leur
la vie de Bonaparte. Meme, n'ayez point de scrupule de leur dire:
petit enfant, si tu le peux, sois semblable a celui-ci Pour^mapart,
je considere que tout mdividu qui n'est point malade dj admiration,
d'enthousiasme sans issue & la lecture du Memorial de Sainte-
Hdlene, doit etre jete dehors a coups de pied. . . . Ah! s'il est
quelqu'un ae qui ces noms: Bonaparte! Napoleon! TEmpereur!
M. de Buonaparte! ne fasse battre le coeur, je ne suis pas de sa race,